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"How could you lose it, Joey?" Troy wailed, kicking over a stack of magazines and immediately falling to his 
knees, fastidiously re-arranging them in a neat little pile. Joey shrugged, tilting his head to watch the drama 
unfold before him. 

"| don't know, baby." 

"Well start knowing!" 

Troy gave a small shriek of frustration, knocking over the magazines again. His hair, so perfectly combed not a 
half hour ago, was askew across his face and the first three buttons of his shirt were undone. Were he to be 
in the company of any other, serious questions would have been asked. 


"Did you look in the close? Maybe you didn't put it on" 


Joey offered as best he could, but even he flinched back as Troy stood and turned on him. 


"No, Joey! Its not in the closet, because /had to put it on, for you to take it off! Do you see where l'm going 
with this?" 


In his mind, Joey cycled through the dozens of things he could say, before settling on the default accepted 


reaction. 
"Yes baby." 


Another frustrated shriek from Troy brought attention from the outide hallway. The shaggy, grinning head of 


Mikey slung into view in the doorway. His grin broadened. 

"I know what you two've been doing..” 

Joey rolled his eyes, planting one rough hand on Mikey's face and shoving him back into the hall. 

"Not helping, man" 

Mikey laughed. 

"Josh says you have three minutes before we're on, so get your dick out of Troy's mouth!" He disappeared 
into another dressing room, loudly singing a lewd, impromptu song about the capacity of Troy's mouth. Dean 
screamed with laughter. Troy turned red. 

"This is your fault.” 

"Yes baby." 

"Then help me find it!" 

Their search proved to be fruitless, running out of time long before any lost possessions could be recovered. 
Josh, Dean and Michael were cautioned against saying anything, warned with all of the physical prowess Joey 


could muster. 


Troy's performance, as expected, was completely unaffected by the events leading up to their set, but Joey 


couldn't help be a little distracted by the extra skin on show. 


Or, perhaps, it was the balled up knot of Troy's tie in his back pocket. 


